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young men lunched together; that night they dined with
Madame Rudersdorff at a sumptuous rate that indicated
something of preparation, and they were warm friends
thereafter as long as Mansfield lived.

The question of liquid refreshment was an embarrass-
ment to the members of the Buskin Club from the start.
The young men wanted their stimulants, but neither their
families nor their friends would have countenanced a club
bar. They avoided the point with an expedient which sug-
gested the Mansfield resourcefulness.

The compromise was '* a wine closet," and the members
confessed to "a few bottles on the shelf." Sharers of
their hospitality found their modesty somewhat exag-
gerated. But there were none of the appurtenances
of a bar; no service, no pay. A member was supposed
to go to the closet, help himself, write the amount of
his indebtedness on a card and slip it into a box pro-
vided for that purpose. The sequel may be imagined.

The handsome proceeds of their entertainment a year
before were long since exhausted, and insolvency menaced
the dueless club. The last straw was laid on one night
when, as was discovered the next .morning, one of the
members with more hospitality than scruple invited
several men in to sample the "few bottles on the shelf."
The first visitor the next day discovered no other occupants
of the club than the hospitable member and his guests,
and they were drowsily unconscious of the intrusion.
Every bottle was empty. So was the check box! This
bankrupted the Buskins and ended their brief but merry
and eventful existence.

Mansfield and the Buskins took their departure from
Boston at about the same time. He had not had any
lessons in drawing or painting. His talents were all money advanced for the tickets,nvited to take ingenious
